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arrest so many we must take them all. There are some who
are sympathetic to us, but they keep their eyes fixed on.
Korshunov.   They're afraid his Mitka will come back from
the Donietz and tear their guts out."
Life took charge of affairs for Ivan, The next day an
express messenger from Vieshenska brought an instruction
to enforce a levy upon the richest families. The sum of forty
thousand roubles was to be obtained from the village. The
Revolutionary Committee allocated the amount to be raised
by each family. By the following day two sacks of money,
some eighteen thousand roubles in all, had been collected.
Ivan Alexievich wrote to the District Committee. In reply
three militia-men were sent back with the order . " Those
who have not paid their levy are to be arrested and sent
under escort to Vieshenska/' Four old men were at once
arrested and temporarily imprisoned in Mokhov's cellar,
where he had formerly kept his winter apples.
The village resembled an agitated beehive. Korshunov
flatly refused to pay. None the less the time had come when
he must render account for his former prosperous days. An
investigator, a young Vieshenska cossack who had served in
the 28th regiment, and another man arrived in the village.
They showed Ivan the mandate of the Revolutionary
Tribunal, and were closeted with him in his office. The
investigator's comrade, an elderly, cleanshaven man, said
seriously :
" Disturbances are occurring in the district. The white
guards who have remained behind are raising their heads
and are beginning to oppress the toiling cossacks. We must
remove all those most hostile to us : the officers, priests, .
gendarmes, all who have actively fought against us. We'll
draw up a list. Give the investigator every assistance. He
knows some already."
Ivan stared at the man's cleanshaven face, and ran over
the names of family after family. He mentioned Piotra
Melekhov also, but the investigator shook his head :
"He's one of us. Fomin asked that he shouldn't be
touched. He's friendly to the Bolsheviks. I served with
him in the 28th."
A few hours later the arrested cossacks were sitting
guarded by the militia-men in Mokhov's spacious yard,
waiting for their families to send them provisions, clothing ^